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Aunt Dorothy’s Letter

Dear Chfldren:

Many of wyour letters ask us quesations
that eould be answered just as well If you
wonld look back over your file of Saturday
Stars. Has it oceurred to you to keep suT-h
a file? Your editor has one, to which she
refers for every wnswer when you ask
things you have evidently forgot-
ten.  Will you not try to remember this In
future and wateh this letter weekly., let-
ting nothing Interfers with your getting ami
holding o complete set of these letters?
Remember, 1t 1s a kind of bpookkeeping, and
if we keop referring to the same printed
shests Tor apswers 1o our questions we will
all keep on the right track and pull to-
Some of my correspondents write

abwout

y‘u-l],hg
that they occaslonally miss getling The
Star, o= they live In the country. 1 would

snggest that they wrlte at once to The
Stur ottiee when they miss a page, and, In-
closing =tamps, ask that a copy be for-
wariled The missed page might Jjust
hauppen to ba the connecting Iink In impor-
tant work, now that so many circles are
being organized and all are working to-
gether so harmoniously, helping each other
as well a8 helping others. You can lardly
know how much pleasure you are giving
your Aunt Derothy by your unseltish work.

We have received hundreds of letters and
cannot answer all. Remember that the roll
of honor is a sort of thank you for your
efforts when they do not quite come up to
our requirements for prizes or for honor
badges Hemember also that honor badges
are given for league work. not for page
contributions The following names are
those who have sent In pretty stories and
lettors, also correct answers to all of the
puzzles:

I Adulph Rollings, original puzzles; !tjuln
Turner, a creditable drawing, James Fos-
ter, answer to ptzzles and interesting let-
ter, who may address Mrs. Hogan if he
plenses, Danlel Kline, whose story i3
Very interesting, Sewell W Hodge,
originil puzzles, which we will try to use
later. May Etherfdge, a well-written lot-
ter: Ethel Harris, whose pretty lttle story
we  will use; Leonard Cecll, a eredit-
able drawing, Elsie Lord, who to gain a
prize must send correct answers to all the
puzzles and not forget that the prize win-
nar {8 the one who sends in the neatest as
well as i correct answer to all the puzzles.

The following children sent correct an-
Ewers to puzzles irare Hazard, Ralph
Stambanugh,  Alfred  Marshall, Elzabeth
Maonroe, Josephine T. Kelly, Mathilda S
Vort, \imoes Newman

Interesting  storjes
from Duaniel Klne, Inez Jenkins, Roger
Hollingsworth, 1rbhan Rosen, Elizabeth 3
Giariand, Helen Maddox, Jaumle Fostar, Wlil-

have heen  recaivied

e Draaly, Blanche Prescott.

Irizes will be awarded the first of every
month nnd sent out on the 5th

Totters, puzzles, auswers, ete., have T»--:L

reby acknowle

- . Wharton,

paper only, tell me what kind of a contest
¥you want, fill out above coupon, pin the
two together and send In to,

Yours cordially, DOROTHY DAY.

STAR CIRCLES AT WORK.
(Monthly reports to be made.)

Individuil workers may Jjoin any circle
by writing to the president and enrolling
name a5 member of that clrcle.

Cirele 1, Helping Hand Circle—President,
Flsle Yost, 1002 Pa. ave. s.e.. Washington,
D. C. The special work of this circle Is to
receive the stamps contributed for sub-
scriptions of The Star children's page for
those who eannot take it. Address all such
contributions to Misa Yost.

First subscription sent to Miss Pasquela
Anderson, Toreva, Ariz. (for the Indian
children). Second subscription sent to Miss
Foulke, Quukertown, Pa., for the library
for farmers’ chlldren. The third subscrip-
tion i1s to be sent to some settlement chil-
dren In New York, In care of Miss Wil-
liams, head worker, #5 Rivington street,
New York city.

A call from our presidant on all circles
for help for the Sunshine Soclety at head-
guarters,

Mrs, Alden, president general of the Sun-
shine Soclety, ™8 5th avenue, New York,
Is recelving &0 letters a day. many [rom
rhildren, and all requaring answers. Sten-
ogriuphic expenses and 30 a day for post-
unge mikes a heavy drain on the slender
Sunshine treasury. Will you not all de-
vnte some of your efforts to sending stamps
to Mrs. Alden for helping along the bables’
ice fund, the summer home at Darlen,
Conn., wand other good work that I8
being carried on by this society, and

vou do it In the name of The Star
children. In this way we can Kkeep
our pledge to help when our presi-

dent issues a eall, and she has sent us word
te send out this call. Report to Aunt
Dorothy whatever you do, so it may ap-
pear the next week In these columns.

Yuours truly, HORTENSE McKEE,

Secretary.
PRIZE WINNERS FOR JULY.

List open to August 1. Prizes to be sent
August 5. Contributlons to be used at our
convenlence

Ruth Zelgler, Susanne Yerby, Beulah
Emallwood, Loulse Burke, Ethel Lewls, E.
V. Brown (please supply address), Frances
Todhunter, Blanche Hannan, I. M. Bur-

gea (please supply address), Martina Por-

ter.
Dear Aunt Dorothy:

I wrote to you last week and told you a
story about a little kitten that dled, and
wias glad to see my name on the roll of
honor. T am going to tell you this week
about a Mttle bird that died, and hope this
story will be published.

Some ttme ago a bird bullt his nest In the
corner of vur house, About a week ago my
grandmother found a Hlttle bird which had
fullen from the nest. So she put it on a
window sill near the nest for the mother
bird to get., but she did not get It, a0 it
fell down agaln, and my brother saw [t
and brought it In the house, looked at it
und found its side was bruised. We put it
in a nlce box and treated it kindly until
the poor little thing died, In a few hours.
We burted it next to where we bhurled the
little kitten a week ago. Your little friend,

Mav., Susanne Yerby and
Dolores Burns. Miss McKee is  writing
personally  to thank 8 X and  her
cirele,  whose letter we  print your
enjoymont and suggestion 1 L
of the amount to the Sunshine Home,
Darien, Conn., to Mrs. J. Wood, and Mis.
Hogan will send four children from the
East Stde slums of New York city to this |
lovely country home, as this amount will
piay thelr board for a week. These childien
will write to vour eircle and think you

personaliy for the pleasure you are giving
then For the other dollar we would sug-
Eest th your begin buying books for a
clrele lbrary, as suggested by Urban Ro-
sen, atid on another part of this page you
will tind the 1tst from which you are to se-
Lesact Mrs. Hogan prepares this list for the
league centers in various places.

Dolores Burns sent 3 cents to the Star
Cirele. which has been forwarded to Pearl
FPhilpitt to help buy the chalr for the little
crippled  sirl Please remember, Dolores,

il

BLANCHE H.

[Wa are always glad to bear from you,
bt cannot always publish promptly the
storles we recelve. am afrajd vou do
not uften think of the blg number of mem-
bers we have to satlsfy. Keep on writing
to us and sending in your efforts, but please
do not be dlsappointed when your stories
do not appear lmmediately after you have
written —Ed ]

I'ear Aunt Dorothy:

It iz almost a month since 1 wrote to you,
and 1 want to thank you for my duplicate
honor badge which I recelved. 1 now have
two and hope soon to recelve another. [
have sent a few colored pencils to the lit-
tle Indian children at Toreva, Ariz., and
hope to see some of their drawings In The
Star soon. I am now sending you a nickel
to help send them The Saturday Evening
Star, which I am sure they will enjoy very
much. Please do not dlscontinue your let-
ters. Aunt Dorothy, for I do not believe I
should enjoy our page half as much if you
did. 1 enjoyed what you told us about
Maother last Saturday very much,
and would like te learn something of her.
I also send you a true story of my cat,

(ronsa

'\ Beauty, which bears the signature of my

dear, Lereafter, to hold your pennies until
you il a place for them as giver 1 this
Pl ! where you may send them vet. |
Mrs Hogan does not want to receive the |
Mty She wants you to do it all )nut‘-i
Helyves |

This is the letter from the secretary of |
the “Famithful Friends” Circle:

1417 @ Street Northwest,
Washington, . €., July 15, L8

Dear Aunt borothy

I revelved the $2 whilch you sent back to !
me, and 1 hayve glven it 10 papa to keep |
for our league L was very glad you were
pleased with i, but think you will be mure
plea=ed when 1 tell you we had a laiwn
party at the house of Marie Parks, our
treasurer, which proved, we all tnink, a
perfect s = We sold cake, candy,
lemonade and snow balls. Our mothers, of
cotirse. furnished the things, or we could |
never lave made so much. We children |
bought the lanterns, which were strung |
all over the large yard, and which when
Highted looke@ very pretty. The admisston
wis 1o cent® for grown people and 5 for

and then they were entitied to @
o

chilidren

plate of jee cream.  How much you
think we made? Remember, 1t was only
one night, Thursday, July 9, and only two
hours, from 7 to 9 pm. I know you could
never giaess, o 1 will tell you--§5.00.  Ounly
we three girls -Marte P, Katherine G and
myself sold the tickets, but Edna L., a lit-

tle girl who wants to Join our league, and
wlose coupon 1 will soon send, assisted us
in selling the lemonade. After we had all
sold out, which was quite soun, we had a
donkey gume  The prize, a box of candy,
wiis worn by a friend of my brother's, o Ht-

tle boy by 1 name of Andrew Lemont
Stamet  We have now $10.50 in all, which
we will be glad for you to uae for what-

ever purpose you think best, and which we
will send vou ax =oon a8 you notify us you
would like to have [t Hoplng you are
pleased with our contribution, we are,
Yours truly,
THE FAITHEFUL FRIENDIS
Per Susanne Y.
This letter, dear children, should give you
gotne et how some of your membaers are
enjoying the work of helping others, Wae
week to be able to give you as
complete and satisfactory a4 report from
onn of our band=s. Do not forget that we
wiant yvou all to enter our August
tition, and that yvou should write to us reg-
ulinrly. care of The Star, about any mat-
ter in which we all are Interesied.

READ THIS CAREFULLY

T want! to open a ¢dmpetition for August
that will please you all; s0 let us tiake a

hope each

vote on it Send In your coupon answers
arad lettors by Angust 3 0f you can, so wa
mauy print the condidons on August N
Twenty prizes will be given—ten to boys
and ten o giris
N B —-%
August Competition
COUPON ANSWER.
What kind of contest do you want?
iSce my letter attaclied )
Name .....
Age S N
Addrosa L T T T T

»— ——

—_———

Write your letters on onel side of the

cOompee- |

falher to show it 1s all my own. [ would
ke to see it published soon and hopa I may
be fortunate enough to win a prize. S Y.

Ve do not intend to discontinue the let-
ters, my dear, and are glad you like them.
Thank you very much in the name of the
Indian children for your kind thought of
them Your second letter deserves a
longer answer and will be taken up when
weo have a little more time. Keep on just
as you are Jdoing, and you may know you
are pleasing Aunt Durothy, who intends to
write to you personally when she can.]
Dear Aunt Dorothy:

In last Saturday’s Star there were some
designs drawn by the scholars of Carlisle
School and 4 request that some of the
chilldren of our schools try and do as wall.
In ansawer to your regquest 1 submit the In-
clused design for your inspection. Hoplng
to hear from you, I am, yours truly,

RUTH I. Z.

[Tt is very good and wins a prize for
August 1]

Fulton, Md.
Dear Aunt Dorothy:

It hus been three weeks since 1 sent in a
contribution. I have been In Washington
on a vistt and enjoyed my trip so much.
Whenever I passed The Star building 1
thought of *“Aunt Dorothy.” was 80
plaased to see my little poem, entitled
“Sunshine,” in_The Star, and also glad to
ses my name on the roll of honor. I in-
close some puzzles. I take a great Interest
in the Children's Page. Yours sincerely,

BEULAH P. 8.

[{We are very glad you do, and always
welcoma  your letters and contributions.
Mrs. Hogan has added your name to her
personal st of correspondents and yYou
may expect to hear from her soon.]

Dear Aunt Dorothy:

As this 1s my first attempt to write I
shall tell you how 1 enjoy the Children's
Page 1 think It is just the nicest thing
tver gotten up for children. The stories,
letters and puzzles are delightful to read
and solve. I will place three simple puz-
zles  First  When Is two 1's more than 27
Second SBubtract eleven from twenty and
have for a remalinder ninety-nine. Make
DA one hundred

i remain yours truly, INISEN B.

¥l'.|u any of you answer these puzzles?
We thank Inisen for her contributlons.

Drawn by W. 8. Donnelley, age 13 years.

THE FOX’S STORY.

Many people who have seen a fox in the
Capitol grounds this summer will he inter-
eated in the following autoblography:

When I was a tiny little fellow, not much
more than a ball of fur, I rolled ocut of the
crevice In the over-hanging cliff where our
home was, and must have fallen into the
road below—the very thing my mother had
often warned me I would do. If I were not
careful. I was stunned by my fall from so
great a height, and when I came to myself
a young man was satroking me and telling
me not to be afrald, for he would take
care of me.

At first I was very much frightened, but
the people at the house where the young
man was spending his vacation were very
kind to me, and gave me milk to drink,
and as I grew older, nice things to eat, so
I began to feel very much at home with
them, and especially with my master. He
must have become fond of me. too, for
when he went back to Washington he sald
he was going to take me with him. The
people where he was staying all remon-
atrated, and sald it would be much bet-
ter to leave me behind in the country, but
my master persisted in his purpose, 80
that is the reason I am here.

I like to stay in Washington very much,
except on very hot days. Then [ think
of the country and of the cool shade of
the mountains, and especlally of a brook
that runs along the road below our cliff,
and I wonder If my mother and brothers
and sisters are wading Iin it and keeping
cool,

Sometimes, too, I wonder if they miss
me, or whether they have forgotten all
about the little ball of fur that fell out
of the hole in the rock.

The other night my master and a friend
of his took me out on the Capitol terrace
to get cool. It ts wonderful to see how
many people go out there on warm nights
for the same purpose. I heard a lady say
to a gentleman who was with her: “I
imagine very few of the winter inhabitants
of Washington, who migrate with the birds
at the first approach of spring, realize what
a rendezvous the Capltol terrace becomes
on warm summer nights to those of us
who are left behind. If there !s a breeze
anywhere, it is to be found on some side
of the Capitol.’”

My master and his friend =at down on
the step;: and everybody stared at me as
they went by. 1 did not think it very goud
manners. A lady and her husband sat
down on the steps not so very far from
us. 1 am sure they had been married
quite awhile, and were not young lovers.
or even a bride and groom on their wed-
ding journey, for she had a book In _her
hand and her husband a cigar, and they
looked altogether too comfortable and
contented for any but a long-married
couple. The lady looked over and spled
me, and I heard her say to her husband,
“What a funny looking little dog!™” Dog,
thought I. Later, “Why that Httle dog
looks llke a fox!' and then coming closar,
“Why, it really is a fox!” I dld not see
anything so very remarkable about that,
and I did not like s0 many comments upon
myself anyway, so [ thonght 1 would curl
down beside my muster’'s l'eet on the step.
and see what I could see and hear, with-
out belng seen myself. First, some cadets
went by, elght or ten of them, erert"sul-
dierly and keeplng step In true “mihtm'y
style. I heard some one say: “At Lhis
hour in the evening the cadets seem always
to be going toward the city and never
coming back.”

Mothers went by, pushing thelr little
ones in go-carts or leading them by the
hand. Whole seriea of girls passed, and
behind them groups of boys. The girls
were alwaysa telling each other what he
sald. 1 wondersd who that universal He
could be, or saylng something Hke: “All
the hoys wished to dance with me, ;”111 1
wouldn't dance with one of them. or
“When I went down to Marshal Hall—
and the rest of the sentence Is lost in the
distance.

It is much too dark to read now, and the
lndy who brought the book has eclosed it
The stars are coming out, one by one, and
1 hear her say softly to her husband:
“And one bright star from out thF_ west
("alls me away from work to rest.”

And he replies:

“8ilently one by one
meadows of heaven,

Blossoms the lonely stars, the forget-me-
nots of the angels."”

Soon all the daylight has faded and the
whole heaven Is hright with stars. A fine
place to study astronomy,” says my master
to his friend.

But 1 am growing tired and sleepy, and
I think my master realizes it, for he un-
fastens the chaln from my collar, takes
me In his arms and carrics me pjome,

I have heard of some other little foxes
who live quite near here in a place called
the Zoo. hope my kind master will take
me to visit them some day., Don't you?

In the infinite

MY TRIP T THE SEASHORE.
Some years ago [ went to the seashore,
being the first time that I had ever seen the
ocean I enjoyed looking at the big waves

It

and watching the bathers. 1 was not morse
than five years old, and when they wanted
me to go out in the surf I was afrald and
would not go out far enough for the water
to reach my knees. But there were good
times on the boardwalk and plers, also
digging In the sand. The merry-go-round
was what I llked best of all, for I had a
ride on It every day and some days three
rides. Then there were two mirrors on one
of the piers that when you looked In them
they mado you seem very, very fat. I went
on the “scenic rallroad,” and as it was the
first time, I was very much afrald, for it
went so fast and I had to hold on so tight.
Then there was the dear little ponies, on
which I had a ride along the beach. 1 also
went to the top of the lighthouse, which
had winding stairs and if you looked down
you would become dizzy, because il was
such a height. On the “new steel pler’’ they
had a lttle train of cars that went by
steam up and down the pler on dear little
tracks. I went on it and enjoyed it veéry
much. 1 saw colored people dancing the
“cake walk,” and lots of other things of
Interest. We went way up the beach and
gathered lots of curious shells. One very
exciting thing happened to me. It was early
in the morning and we were on the beach.
I, seeing an empty box on the shore near
the water, stepped in it, and just then a big
wave came and carried It a little ways out,
My, I was scared and just got out in time
before another wave came in. 1 was afraid
to go out far In the water and when my
uncle tried to teach me to swim, 1 did not
want to stay so far out, so started to run
for the beach not thinking of the waves
coming behind me and quite a large one
came and knocked me down, then I had a
gouod ducking.
ELEANOR I, F., Age 11.

THE FOURTH.

I, like most other boys and girls, was
anxious for the Fourth to come and was
glad that Saturday dawned clear. I was
made a present of a box of fireworks and
wanted to set them off, so I got up early
and set off some firecrackers and torpedoes
before breakfast. During the day some
little friends came In and we had quite a
lot of fun, tielng a number of crackers to-
gether and fastening them to the wash line
and others we put off in tin cans. We man-
aged to put off nearly all our firecrackers
before the rain eame, which I thought

auld prevent our celebration in the even-
:;h While it was raining we threw some
m&:rs out of the window, I thought they
would splutter and go out, but to my sur-
prise they blazed up and went off louder

than ever. I waX certifly glad to see it
clear up and when quit® dark my uncle set
off the fireworks on front pavement,
which was guite dry, the'treas protected
it from the rain. My fireworks were mostly
noiseless ones, such as"fou_ ;_ahil.. different
lights, flower pots, sh m%\ of stars and
others. They were beaQlifu] and every one
went off so nicely. As ﬂmﬁ salute we put
off som® firecrackers. ¥ 'Were noisy, but
looked pretty popping dp ap@ down In the
street. Afterward we, Watched the fire-
works put off near us artd they were lovely.
Up In the sky there were some tiny balloons
that looked like moving sta®s and the sky-
rockets and Roman candlédd went higher
than ever. It was a lovely Fourth and I
was sorry when bed tirl‘ﬁ’ cime,
: " ELEANOR.
—ld

THE FIRECRACKER.
In & store on u shelf aalb we—
My brothers and sisters and me—
In & wrapper of paper, red,
snug as though we were o a bad.

To the store a lHttle girl cane:

“1 want some frecrackers, all the same;
S“mall, red cuss, you know,”" sald s,

Se down from the shelf came we,

*Twas early next mern the Hitle girl came

To whum my relatives” deaths wers to blame.
She lit & mateh and put us a-blaze,

And, with & bang, they jnmp-d a long ways.

(f all the family I'm snly left now,
And it is & sad, lonely life, 1 vow.

My -beautiful, long queus wus buruc away
On that dreadfnl Independence day.

FOURTH OF JULY IS HERE AGAIN.
Fourth of July Is here agaln,
And chHdren, women and men
Should very very thankful be
That we're s people brave and free.

We do not bow down to s klog or queen;
No one person reignsa supreme.

We love our Prea'dent, as a gen'ral thiog,
Just a3 subjects love thelr king.

This ia a rich and proapercus land,
Bound together by Freedom’s band;

And very pood of 1t we should be—
Citizens of this nation so free.

The Story of a Bird.

Near the seaslde home of a2 clty gentle-
man stands a moldering post, on the top
of which a poor old lamp used to sit. No
one cared for the lamp, and so at last it
rusted away and got destroyed. The gen-
tleman had never liked {ts looks, nor,
indeed, the looks of the old post until last
summer, when it came to be the place
where a little gong sparrow used to perch
and sing. At firat the gentleman scarcely
noticed the bird itself, but only enjoyed
the gay music, till after awhile he found It
was the same pretty creature that did all
the singing, and that it sat on the old post
and poured out {ts notes as If there were
no other good place to sing in the world.

‘That made the post seem of some account,

and not such an ugly nelghbor after all.
To be gladdened several times a day by
such music made the gentleman feel that
he owed something in return. He, there-
fore, scattered seeds near the post, and
thus had the satisfaction, as It were, of
paylng the musician's board. Even that

was not enough, so he made a toy house
and fastened It on top of the post, where the
old lamp used to sit. The song sparrow
aromed to know the house was meant for
him, for on the very next day he moved
into it with his family, and gave a grand
concert on the roof for a house warming.

When the summer came to an end, the
gentleman and the sparrow, each with his
family, had to go to their winter homes.
The former at least was sorry to do so,
lest his tiny neighbor should chonse next
year to summer elsewhere. Throughout the
winter he never forgot them and when his
little danghter’s canary would sing he used
to wonder whether the dittle song sparrow
was carollng anywhere, and whether they
would find him again by the seaside.

Muay returned, and then June. Schools
closed. It was time for city folks, If they
could, to go out of town. The cottage near
the ocean opened Its windows, and the
gentleman once more placed his arm chalr
in the shade of the poréh. e often looked
at the old post, and thought what an ugly
thing it was, even with a bird house on top,
without the song sparrow to beautify (t. If
the aparrow never came back. what should
he do with the case of bird seed In his
trunk? There was not long, however, to
walt. One morning as the gentleman sat
reading his newspaper, a shower of music
began-to full round him, and Master Spar-
row wns on his housetop, saying: “"How do
you do once more?"

Days came and went, as they had done
the year hefore, I must tell you whet hap-
pened one afternoon when the Song spar-
row was away from home. Oue of his third
cousins, an KEnglish sparrow, who is not
at all populir, came to see him, and, findine
the family away, he made hlmself so much
at home a3 to eat all the seeds he could And
and then to perch upon the roof of the
house. That was about the same as getting
Into the song sparrow’s bed,  The gentle-
man saw it all, and knew that the wvisitor
meant not only to stay, but to drive out
the real owner. He wondersd what could
be done: but while he was wondering some-
thing shot past the porch; there was an
awful bump, and the English sparrow
whirled over and over in the air, and lght-
ed a long way off, with only half his tail
left. ‘The song sparrow, on coming homa,
had seen what must be done, and he did {t
so well that it never had to be done agam.
Then he jumped ‘upon tim housetop hlinsel?
and made evervthing ring with a sonz.

At last came the day when the gentleman
waus obliged once more to close his cottaga
and return to town. The song sparrow
watched the moving as if he knew another
sceason had ended.  “Good-bye,” aaid the
children. and went to the station:; but while
walting for the train they heard the spar-
row sing, they couldn't tell where. Ah!
there he was across the road on a pine tree,
shaking himself and singing ltke mad. It
didn’t sound as If he were sorry, the song
wias 20 gay., Hut he had come to see the
fumily off. and in his best fashion was
wishing them happiness. Looking back
from the train, the gentleman and his fami-
ly saw the little bird still on the tree, war-
bling with all his might. Do you wonder
that they felt sorry at the parting? That
was last summer. This year let us trust
that It will find the little songster for the
third time living In the toy house on top of
the old post.

An Improved Lunch Box.

Here is something that s easlly made by
a boy, and that will be of service to tha
whole family, especlally [f the famlily be
of the plenie-going sort. This box has a
compartment at one end Into which a zinz
or galvanized iron ‘‘tank’ is set. This lit-
tle rectangular “tank’ can be made by any
tinamith just to fit the end of the box. Fit
a cross partitlon of wood up closely to it.
leaving the remalnder of the box for the
eiatables. In the tank are to be placed the
bottles of coffes, milk or shrub, the space
about them belng filled with cracked ice.
Across the remaining space, fit a slat shelf
to rest upon slde cleats. The lighter and
more fragile articles of the lunch can be

placed on the shelf or tray, where they will
not be crushed or jammed.

The Old Sand Man.

Written for The Evening Star by Margaret Kirby
Taylor. :

At night, when boys and girls are tired,
The man they know as the Old Sand Man

Comes down from his home in Sleepyville,
And takes each boy and gidd by the hand

And leads tnem up steep Bantster HIIL,
Right into the town of Sleepyville.

And here they reat and dream of the time

That they'll chase one another down Banister HiIN,
And skip and frolle the whole day through.

Then the man they know ss the Old Sand Man
Will take each boy and girl by the hand,

And lead them up steep Banister Hill,

Right 1nto the town of Sleepyville.
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FOUR LITTLE INDIANS

Or, How Carroll *Got Even.”

BY ELLA MARY COATES.

{Copyright, 1902, by Henry T. Coates & Co.)

CHAPTER VIIL

“Now, children, stop your nonsense, and
tell me where vyon got this,” saild Mrs.
Mason gravely, after a pause,

Carroll pulled himself together and got
upon his feet. He knew that his mother
would probably not approve of what they
had done. That was why nothing had
been sald to her before on the subject.
People are so apt to look at things in such
a different light from that In which small
boys see them. Neverthelesg, now that an
investigation was Inevitable, Carroll was
not the boy to evade {t. He teld the story
as well as he could. It did not sound as
funny aa It had seemed when It happened.
Mrs. Mason looked very grave. She listen-
ed In sllence to the end.

“I am ver¥ much ashamed that my boys
should have done an unkind thing like
that,” she sald, wanen Carroll had finished.
“Very much ashamed and astonlshed,” she
went on. "“Dave Rivers is a poor old man,
and you might have frightened him very
badly.”

“Well, mother, he was real mean to us,
and called us names when we said we were
rorry for throwlng walnuts at him when
we hadn't thrown them,” exclaimed Bob.

“And it didn’'t frighten him a bit, be-
cause he yelled at us like everything,' add-

ed Peggy. “I know I was acared myself.”
“Aunt Ellzabeth, I'm very sorry [ did
anything you disapprove of.,”” spoke up

Bllly manfully. *‘I 'spose I dldn’t think.

“Anyway, we weren't golng to keep tha
wig.'” sald Peggy earnestly. "We were
Just golng to make him a 1ittlo mad, and
then take it back to him."”

“But, my dear,” replled Mrs. Mason with
a slight smile as she drew the actlve little
body closa to her side and looked down
Into the clear gray eyes, “why should you
want to make Dave angry at all?"’

“Why, Aunt Ellzabeth, 'cause he was
nasty to Carroll and Bob.”

‘I'But don't you know that you should re-
turn good for evil? And even If Dave had
seemed a little rough, that was no reason
why you should behave like a lot of ignor-
ant chlldren wno do not know any better.
I dare say you were only thinking of your
play, and did not take Into conslderation
what it would seem llke to other people.
80 I will overlook your going out at that
time of nlght when I had told you to stay
up in the nursery, but this wig is a different
matter, and must be returned at once, and,
Carroll, you must be & little more thought-
ful In the future,”

“All right, mather, I'll trv to,”" replied
Carroll, cheerfully. “But it's awfully hard
to stop and think when you want to do
something. I'm sorry about Dave's wig.
and I'll take it right back to him."

“No, Carroll; I took it, and I'll take it
back,"” interrupted Billy.

“Certalniy you won't,"” answered Carroll,
positively. “It's my place Lo, Anyway, he
don’t know who you are."”

“That’s all the better; it won't get you
Into a scrape.”

“Let's all go,” suggested Peggy, who
rather llked dramatic situatlons and was
wild to see what old Dave looked like with-
out his wig.

Although Mrs. Mason had been serlously
put out at this new proof of the ingenuity
of her sons in getiing into mischief, they alil
took It so sweetly and cheerfully that she
really had not the heart to Inflict any fur-

ther punishment upon them than that in- |

volved in the coming interview with Dave
Rivers. She knew that to a boy of Carroil’s
sensltive nature it would be no ¢ASY malter
to own himself In the wrong a second time
to u man who had repudiated his first at-
tempt al peacemeking. So nothing more
was sald about the matter as thi v gathered
the dishes together and proceeded back Lo
the house,

They all agreed that the day in the woods
had been great =port. And «ven the result
of Pegpyv's unlucky specch did not affect
them much. Their spirits were naturally
30 buoyant that 1t would take a great deal
to seriously depress them for any length of
time.  Billy was pretty silent for a little
while; for, as he had tak.n the wig, he
filt himself the chivf wrong-doer, and be-
sldes, he was trying to concoct a sultable
speech to make to lkave when they went to
restore him his mi=sappropriat.d property.
Peggy and Bob forgot all abuut the matter

| oid

scaring you the other night,” and then we
all signed our names at the bottom.”

“Your real names?’

“No, certainly not. I put down Red Dox
and Carroll put down Black Hawk—"

“*And [ wrote yours for you, Peggy.”’ cried

Bob, “’'cause you weren't there aAnd 1t
wasn't fair to leave you out.”

“I think that was a beautifu! idea. How
did you know what to say, Billy?”’

“Trust Bill to know all about speech-
making.” sald Carroll, slapping uilly on

the back and beaming upon him with great
camplacence.

“Then what did vou do?" asked FPeggy.
eager for further partlculars.

“I climbed up on the roof and put it in-
side the window. It was all dark. and 1
conldn’'t see where I put it, but [ guess I
struck a table or chalr or something. Any-
way, 1 left it there.”

“Weren't you scared?

“No, certainly 1 wasn’t.
to scare a feilow?”

“Isn't It time for dinner?”
“I'm getting awfully hungry.”

“I wonder what old Dave will say when
he reads that letter?” laughed Carroll, as
they made a raid on the bath room to wash
hands and facuvs.

Mrs. Mason asked them at dinner W they
had taken the wilg back to Dave, and they
sald "‘yes,” but did not go into details until
afterward, when they were all gathered
around the llbrary flre—Mr. Mason In his
big armchair and the tribe of Indlans
sprawling on the rug at his feet. Then
Ccarroll told all about 1t.

“We did all we could, didn’t we, father?"
he asked. when the story was done.

“I imagine It wlll be all right.” replied
Mr. Mason, looking much amused. “But
see here, boys, you mrust be more careful
about the way you treat Dave. Remember
that he Is an old man.”

“Oh, ves, Uncle John, we remember (Tiat,
all right; but he called Carroll and Bob
names, and I don't think It hurt him one
little bit to have his wig stolen and to be
frightened. IU'll teach him a lesson.”

“But do you think you are the one to
teach him that lesson, yow llttle rowdy,
you?" asked Uncle John, pinching Peggy's
ear mischievously.

Mrs. Mason sighed and smiled at the
same time. The children were certalnly
hard to manage, but one could not help
being amused at what they did, nor admir-
ing the brave way In which they owned up
to thelr naughtiness, She sent them up to
bed a little earlier than usual, which they
dld not mind In the least, as they were
tired, and sald as she kissed each dark-
brown face:

“Try not to get Into any more mischlef,
children. But whatever you do, do not be
afrald to confess it.”

When Bob opened hls eyes the next morn-
ing he ejaculated “Oh, dear!” In such a
very dlsmal tone of voice that hes woke up
Carroll. [t was ralning hard outslde. The
great drops were peltlng against the win-
dows and the sky was one mass of leaden
clouds.

*Oh, dear!" exclalmed Bob agaln, getting
out of bed very slowly. Carroll took one
look at the state of the weather, gave a
disgusted grunt and turned over and went
to sleep again.

Consequently he was iate to breakfast.
The other children were all through when
he finally appeared In the dining room. No
one else was thers and Carroll ate hla oat-
meal and bread and butter in solitary state.
He wondered whera the other children
were, but he did not want to take the trou-
ble to hunt them up. Heoe wandered Into
the llbrary and found an exciting book to
read. But even that did not keep his at-
tentlon long. He wanted to be out of doors,
down In the wonds, and he thought it was
too bad that it should rain and spoll all
their fun. Before they had gone to bed the
night before he had sat a long time on the
edge of Billy's bed, with Bllly's comfortable
wrapped tightly around him, and they had
planned to make some improvements upon
the wigwam, and perhaps to build another
one. And now It must rain, and of course
they couldn’'t go out. There did not even
seem to be a chance of its clearing off all
day, and the prospect looked very gloomy.

Carroll gazed Impatiently out at the fall-
ing ralndrops. What could they do in the
house? Indlans llved out of doors. Just
then a faint sound of laughter floated to
his ears from somewhere. He got up lazily,
wondering what any one could find. to

What was there

asked Bob.

laugh at on such a dismal day. He fol-
lowed the sound upstairs and Into the
nursery. .

It was a large room In the third story,
with three good-sized windows and an open
fireplace In which Just now was burning
the muost delightfully cheerful wood fire,
with the fender well around (t to Keep the
sparks from flying into the room. There
were red curtalns at the windows, and alto-
gether the room presented a very cheerful
appearance. But what attracted Carroll's
eves at once were some odd-looking strue-
tures mide of all the nursery furnlture
piled in heaps and covered with tablecloths,
curtains and comfortables from the

{ bed rooms.

in the interest of putting out the fire and |

trying to make the ground-hackees cat the
remains of the feast. But Carroll, alihough

he saw the justice of his mother's remarks |

and had to acknowledge themselves in the
wrong, =till cherished
ment against Dave. He was periectly will-
ing to make amends for his conduct in any
way that a gentleman could, evin though
It was hard to do, but he would not g» back
to the state of friendly Intereauprs. that had
eXisted beitween them bi-fore their disagree-
ment about the walnuts.

“1 apologized, and he
said Carroll to himself,
to him again."”

It was 5 o'clock by the time th=y gut bac
to the house, and already hegilm'.rigglot g;‘.:ﬁ
dark, but as Dave's home was only a short
distance away, Mrs. Mason thought they
would better take the wig back at onee.

“Peggy, dear, I do not think it Is neces-
sary for you to go,” she said, as Peggy was
pr:(I;x;lrlnghtu Start off with the boys,

» Why not?”" cried Peggy 1
and disappointment, =

“I think the three boys will be quite
enough to explain to Dave about hls wig,
and I do not think it 1 a very good plan
for little girls $0 be out of doors after dark
Come into the library with me and we'll
walt for them to come back. I do not like
to disappoint you, dear, but you know 1
ll:ave to take especlally good care of you

ecause your own molhe it 2 to
look after you herself.”” £ 2 ok baee o

“But, Aunt Elizabeth,” began Pegev
grieved tones; then she rhr;ugght Mltgf}t;f ‘l::
and stopped. She went to the window and
looked out. It seemed hard that after all
she should not see Dave without his wig
and she was inclined to resent being kepi
4t home just because she was a girl. But
being out In the air all day had made her
feel drowsy, and the open fire In the library
put the finishing touch to her sleepiness.
She curled herself up on the window-gent
with the cushions comfortably tucked all
around her, and In a few minutes she had
wandered off to dreamland, although she
firmly believed that she was wiutching out
of the window for the boys’ return from
thelr mission of peace,

She woke with a start an hour Inter when
the front door banged. Mrs. Mason had left
the room and the bovs had Just come back.
Peggy ran out into the hall.

“What dld he say?' she demanded at
once.

"Come on up to the nursery and we'll tell
you all about It,” answered arroll, leading
the way, and going up stairs two Steps at
a time.

When they were safely settled upon the
nursery sofa, which was the kind that can
be flattened nut and used for a bed, and so
held them all, Carroll began.

“We went down there, and we knocked
and knocked and knocked, and nobody an-
swered a word, so we declded he wasn't at
home.”

“He might have been asleep, as he was
the other night,"” suggested Bob from the
corner of the sofa.

“Or mayhe he was dead!” sald Peggy in
an awed tone.

Carroll laughed. “Nonsense! He was
down in the village. I guess, or some-
wheres. Anyway, we couldn't wait there
all night for him, so Bllly suggested that
we write a letter on the outside of the pa-
per that we wrapped his old wig In, and
then poke it in a window.”

“Did you?"' asked Peggy with Interest.

‘“Yes,"” answered Billy with an important
alr. “I had a pencil In my pocket and we
wrote him a note—"

“What did ypu say?"’

“Oh, Billy wrote a corking letter.,” ex-
claimed Bob, admiringly. “You ought to
have seen it, Peg.”

Billy looked pleased and straightened him-
self up in a dignified manner.

“Yes, it was all right,”" agreed Carroll.
“And If it doesn't make old Dave puszszle
his wits, I'm much mistaken!"

“Oh, do tell me what you sald!" crled
Peggy. aquivering with excitement.

“Well," sald Billy, slowly, "It began, *The
great tribe of Sioux Indians wish to return
to Mr. David Rivers, esq., an article which
they belleve belongs to the beforesaid Mr.
Davlid Rivers, esq. They captured it in falr
and sguare war, but I guess you don't
know about it, and will eatch cold In your
head. We also apologize most humbly for

wouldn't listen,”
“and I won't speak

a feellng of resent- |

As soon as Carroll appeared in tha door-
way he was halled with shouts of joy by
the other three Indians, who weres busily
engaged In trying to streteh one end of the
nursery tablecloth over the turned-upside-
down rocking chair.

“Come along, Carroll!
is an Indian village.
L'l'll:il !;I}h.

“Are'nt they fine?

We'ro playving this
These are tho huts,”

asked Peggy, poking

a flushed face out from underneath the
tablecloth.
“Did mother say vou could have thoso

things?"" asked Carroll, stiil 1cellng a little
inclined to grumble.

“Yos, Aunt Ellzabeth sald we might use
them if we were careful,” replled Blily.
“There, Peggy, hold that tight now, whlile
I get a pin to pin this place together.”

Carroll became Interested in spite of him-
gelf, and joined the others In the construce-
tlon of the huts. After a while ha sug-
gested that they could have sports the way
the Indian boys often did in the books he
had read.

*We can pretend we aren’t chlefs, just'for
a little while,” he said.

“Well, then, we'll have to tear down all
our huts,” remonstrated Billy.

“We can just push 'em up against the
wall, and that will give us lots of room In
the middle. Hera. take hold of this table,
Bob, and help me lift it over by the bu-
rean.”

Soon a space was cleared and the sports
began. Of course, they could not have any
runs, but they Jjumped all kinds of jumps
and they substituted what Carroll called
“stunts” for the runs. Ono of these con-
sisted in sticking a pin upright In the car-
pet, moving off three of your own foot
lengths from it, and then standing there
and trying to kick It over wlithout loslng
your balance. It sounded quite easy, but
it was not as easy 08 It sounded. After
they had all tried wvainly over and over
again Peggy at last sueceeded in touching
it with the tip of her shoe and moving it
the least 1ittle bit. She clalmed the victory,
as none of the others had even done that
much.

In the jumps Carroll won most of the
high and Bllly the broad. They used a
jumping rops for the high jumps. Poor
Bob did not seem able to win anything.
He was too fat and slow, but he took his
defeats good-naturcdly and enjoyed the
laugh as much as anybody when he turned
a complete somersault in a vain endenvor
to get the top of his head and both hands
and feet all nt once on a handkerchlef
spread out on tue floor.

The lunch bell surprised them before the
novelty of thelr new game had worn off,
and’ Carroll was amazed to find that tne
gloomy morning should have passed so
pleasantly.

Mrs. Mason was Invited to be a spectator
at the afternoon session, for Carroll In-
formed her that there were several Impor-
tant events to come off. kor a little while
she watched thelr antics with much amuse-
ment, then having some letlers to write
she went away.

“Don't get Into any mischief,'”” she called
haek to them as she left the room.

“No, we won't,)” came from a!l the chil-
dren at once, and each one really had the
fullest Intention of keeping his word, bnat,
dear me, how can you expect o boy or a
girl to remember =uch tiresome things more
than two minutes at a time? Besides, If
vutside things will go wrong doesn't that
malke some difference? =

{To be eontinued next Saturday.)
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(Centributed by a reader of the page, who
shall send address for August prise lissl
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DISCOVERING SILE WORMS.

More than two thousand Years before
Christ was born there reigned in China an
cmperor named Hoangtl. If tradition tells
us truly, he must have had a troublesome
time with his subjects, for there wWere no
manufactorfes or mills to give employment
to the many who were forced to work, and
I doubt not in those days, as In these,
“Salan was finding some mischiet still for
fdle hands to do,"” and, therefore, Hoing=
ti's empire must have required sharp look-
Ing after to keep all those unemploved
hands out of mischief. 1f he only could find
means whereby all the hungry could be fod,
and work be given to the countless numbherg
who were suffering and in want, he would
have been content, but as often as he
thought and planned he found nothing to
answer the demands, and he grew Very une
Ihupp)-. until his wife, Sillnchi, tried what
er woman's wit co i
s uld devise 10 lighten the

OUne day, as she was wy a
idens of the palara, she ':Ll:’lgdh;nur n‘n‘l’;:
b‘erry leaf a tiny worm spinning ite cocoon.
Curlosity led her to watch the movements
Of the Ifttla creaturs until it had finished
winding itself In s fine stlken web: the
thought never orcurred to the .-rupn-xs' thas
it was of the greatest value. While she
watched with ETOowing interest, she dlscove
ered that such delleate spinning was far
more beautiful than any muachine could
produca, and she wished sbe might wear
a dress woven of such dellcate texture tha
no one else could copy. and &ll the worl
must look with admiration when she pass-
ed by. So she learned the manner of wind-
ing off the silk and weaving 1t, and studied
their ways, and how to rear them, that she
might have a supply constantly on hand.
At last she unfolded her lmuwfed;e to the
emperor, who was overjoyed at finding not
only employment for his workmen_ but
amusement for himself, and so lrnpc;rt.-mt
was the discovery that the exportation of
a4 single egg was punished with death. But
onece twa monks of the order of St Raszil
penatrated, In their missionary labors Al
far as China, and also hecame skillm;l in
the art of silk weaving. Knowing that upon
leaving their persons would be examined
a8 well as their goods, they each carried
a bamboo cane tn which wera concenlnd
many eggs, and, taking them into Constane
tinople, they Introdduced the culture of the
silk worm Into Europe, where nursertes
and manufactories were soon  established
and now produce a material that may be
regarded as a necessity: a luxury it can
I:(f‘lf 1':'r:‘mie-l' blm called, as the poorest can

(i 0 buy a bit «

il y it of ribbon, ir nothing

It takes X000 coOcoons (o maij
These little creatures are f:; o:?t:ﬂ;?::
leaves of the mulberry trea cut In pleces
and are 30 voracious that they requlre to
be fed eight times a day, but they are such
workers, It s necessary, that they may
apinl 200 feet In one cocoon, and this |g
sl:::ul“ rihl)c:r:;- 'u-un 2,0 cocoons welgh only
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How to Make Lemon and Peppermint
Drops.

Take of dry granulated HUgAT A Convens
lent quantity, place it in a saucepan having
a llp from which the contents may be
poured or dropped. Add a very little wae-
ter, just enough to make with the sugar a
St paste: two ounces of water to a pound
of sugar is about the right proportion. Set
it over the fire and allow it to nearly boil
keeping it continually stirred. It must rmi‘.
actually come to a full bofl, but must bhe
removed from the fire just as soon as tha
bubbles denoting that the botling point is
reached begin to rise. Allow the sirup to
cool a little, stirring all the time: add
strong essence of peppermint or lemon to
suft the taste, and drop on tins or sheets
of smooth, white paper. The dropping is
performed by tilting the vessel slightly, so
that the contents will run out. and with a
small plece of atiff wire the drops may he
stroked off on to the tins or paper. They
should be kept in a warm place for a few
hours to dry. In the season of frults, de-
licious drop may be made by suhstituting
the juice of fresh fruits, as strawherry,
raspberry, lemon, plneapple or banana. or
any of these essences may be used.

NTTMERICAIL ENIGMA.
I am composed of sixteen letters.
My 11, 7. 5, 6 Is n weapon.

My 15, 13, 1 1s a space of ground.
My 16, 2, 3 I8 feminine,

My It 12, 8, 4 15 a vessel.

My 9, 14 I3 an abbreviation.

My whole Is a great Institution.

HOUR GLASS.

1. A boy's name.

2. A hoy'a name s es e
3. A girl’'s name s s e

4. A letter. .

5. A boy's name. "o

f. A girl's name. sssse
7. A boy's name. cesevee

WORD SQIUUARE
1. A word used in astronomy.
2. Duration,
1 A boy’s name.
4. Repose,
DOT"BLE ACROSTIO
The center of fashion;
Of commerci, the mart;
The sculptor's work bearlng;
Of noble birth boasting;
Whaose story more mournful?
Of tongues the most musical;
Fates, muses, graces.

ENIGMA.
My first 18 in carpet, but not In rug;
My second In tish, but not In bug;

My
My
My
My
My

third is In fry, but not In bake;
fourth is in itch, but not in acheg
fifth in come, but not tn sent;
sixth is in take, but not In lent;
whole Is a very large continent.

NITMERICAL ENIGMA.
I am composed of Afteen letters.

My 7, 8 12 is a color.
My 15, 11, 12, S is logquaclous.
My 2, 0, 1 is a small bullding.
My 4, 6, 5, 13, 14 is a rich cloth.
My whole Is a well-known and beaut!ful
building.
NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
Crosby Noyes.
PIED RIVERS.
Potomae. Hudson. Kennebec, Savans
nah. Rio Grande.
WORD SQUARE
STAR
T A L E
AL OE
R E ED
liirJHI::ADINGS.
Plow—low. Dream—ream. Gage—agh
Break—reak.
DIAMOND PUZZLE.
v
L E G -
C ANOZE
QUIETLY .
VENEZUELA
EX CUSH&LSB
G REEK
AL E
. A
ENIGMA.
Austin.
- LADDER.
B G
R OAR
0o E
WwWilikhaB
- L ]



